5 AS yy 


I 


** 


ag. 
4 * 


1 


| 7 Wanne! 


A 


* 


o 


* 


* 
_- 


I. 


. 
% 


: ' n — * 5 $ "EW 1 
* N x 4 4 e 1 1 1 
4 8 5 ; % ! * ** 8 p 
* * * >; i . 6 * * * 
$ 6 N "A » oat : . * if 
} * 1 1 F "5 1 1 * Wa fa, by LY 4 * 
— 8 - 2 ; : i malt © + - - 
| = as 3 N p . 
52 . — : : 2 F 5 9 5 — 4 84 
by ” x 4 * 4 LiF, * a 4 2 e 
* | c * £ 4 . * 
» 3 : 2 1 1 
; | rg 44.9 . 5 
5 ; \ 3 = 
= F » * f c * 
4 £ \ * 
3 4 % . Re, - | . 
O . ; b 
* 7 * * 1 a 
4 ; F f N » * * 
: — p © 3 55 
2 | > by 8 
4 . =» ? : A 
C3 fa . * NN 2 . X 
a A * of 5 2. x Led "2 N 
. my 14 # ; 
f * . : 4 : 7 7 8 : : ky J ; 2 
7 1 : - . pe A - 
« = * —— . a 
b — ; : Ky FS, % 
SF Ho EE 
8 es. "IF % = 
5 T7 . * 8 f > 
; * e * 
* 2 = TY < o — N ; : n 2 
a { : 0 6 4 
— '4 * A : k ' 7 
3 . 187 
— * - % 
; ' | = { 25 
of : ; f 4 SV: g 
2 9 > 
5 F , : bo N 2 2 A 
. * 8 6 - 
4. | 4 4 1 ; 5 ban ＋ » A 
. : * . " : 1 f 5 5 
S] - - 7 f 


- 


STOR 


APA 


* 


« 


*” 3 
7 * ” - — e 
p +" » ; | # 
* 0 1 6 8 A 
> * C * Fe 7 F " a 4.4 
"5% ++ 1 . 5 
., * 1 8 * od : 
— & . K 
3 1 * a 
R ; ; +4 "Oy? : 
oy 1 as” : 
5 ö „ 
2 » 1 » 4 K | 
4 - g * 
* 20 F % - 
2 * ; 
4 > | S 
9 2 
A * * ; 
2 j Q 
* 
E | — 0 
i 7 
* l : 
OL 
3-4 "aw 
* & . 
« = 
. f 
7 Ay 5 — b 
k . 6. a 
i, : 
* * — 
2 * Pe - 
br # . 4 
** © F 
- 


+ a 


_ ——— 
FX 


we} 


—_—_ * a»; 7 * , 9 
em 
* i „ 8 þ 5 
. 78 Fi 
mr dos Sa E N ec 


TEA 


FA. 6-4 


N $0 0200 "0. LILY n 8 


COURT OF LOVE 
: * s 1 0 N. 
| ar c- UCER.. 


PART. 1. 


\NCE as I ky by . lee dpprelsd, 55 :M 
With this ſtrange whim myfancywas polleſ'dy, .j 
"I dreamt that Cupid calld me to his court 
On mount Cithera, where his ſlaves refortz; 3 
Where Venus, queen and Goddeſs, fills the throne, 1 

Her kingdom Karing with her darling ſon; 
There was I ſtraight commanded to appear, 

By Mercury, the winged meſſenger : 3 

Away J went, thro' ſtrange and diftant lands, | 

The coaſt enquiring where Love's palace ſtands 3 42. 
At laſt a crowd of travellers I found, | 
And aſk'd them whether they ſo faſt were bound; ; 
One, looking like a maid, cry'd gentle friend, _ 
To Cupit''s 3 our willing ſteps we bend : = 
Oh! where's his court? ſaid I; Then Tuch reply, 5 1 
High on Cithera ftands, with tow'ring pad 2... 
A ſtately caſtle, his imperial ſeat, V 
In which he lives magnificently great. 232 ͤĩ˙’d 7 
Her ſteps I follow'd till my eager fight, 25 
Reaching the hill, found her ren ri iche 3 
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Paws I fork the building large and Seiko): | 
Vaſt were the domes, the NE turrets long, 
But gold and jewels hid the maſſy ſtone, 
And Aretching to the ſkies with luſtre ſhone : 
Saphires and rubies mingled various lights, 
More ſparkling than the ſtars in winter nights; 
And Fbæbus darted on this happy place 
His luſtre, to regain the Queen's good * ; 
For-chancing once unluckily to find 
Mars in her arms, he had enrag'd her mind; 
But now to pleafe the offended Queen he trove, | 
Which ſhew'd his longing for the ſweets of love. 
For all the Gods that on W/ymphus dwell, 
Ev'n ee and Pluto, kings of heaven and hell, 
All things that live on earth, or breathe above, 
The mighty joys of this beſt realm approve. 
Arriv'd at court, I found the palace- rooms 
Asdorn'd with hangings made in coſtly looms : 
© Fair maids I met, that mov'd with heav'nly grace. 
And young men walking with a luſty pace, 
ld men I faw too, but I could not dream / 
What ſervice Venus could receive from them. 
Penſive 1 ſtood, and fearful to be ſeen, | 
Till one 1 ſpy'd belonging to the queen, 
C.all'd Philomel; I knew her once a maid, 
But all her life ſhe lov'd: My friend, ſhe ſaid, 
Welcome to Cupid's Court; but you, I fear, Y 
Receiv'd from Mercury a ſummons here. 
I anſwer'd, Ves: She ſaid your negligence 
® Will then be thought a wiltul dire offence ; 
Fot all that live in luxury and eaſe, 
5 "wy nature form'd the charming ſex to pleaſe, | 
Fo this fam'd palace early ſhould repair, 
. And haſten to the ſervice of the fair; 
But you that abſent durſt fo long remain, 
= Without a boat had better croſs the main, _ 
Than bear the curſe that diſobedience d raws 
On hold rcontemners of love's ſacred laws. 
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For no unhappy man ſuch torments . e 
As wretches doom'd to feel affliction here. 
Soon they perceive their appetite decay'd, 45 
Love makes their health decreaſe, their colour fades 
Long ſince I tempted you to Crpid's court: 

Now he'll receive you with a ſullen port. 
Perhaps repentance may the god aſſwage; 

But why ſhould you ſo long provoke his rage? 

[ anſwer'd thus: With ſorrow I repent, _ 
Wretch that I am, a life ſo vainly ſpent ; 

And, having ſpoke, by her I ſtreight was led 

To a vaſt hill, with various carpets ſpread, _ *. 
And cloth of gold; on which I wond'ring found ! . 

A throne of ſtate, erefted from the ground. 
Where Venus ſat, with her imperial ſon; 

Each had a ſceptre, and a radiant crown, _ 

| To ſee their pomp I could *till now have ſtood, . 
Thoughtleſs of drink, and deſtitute of 00 4 CES. 
The pleaſures of the fam'd. Elyſian ſield. 
Can no ſuch rapture to a ſtranger yield: Fes bf 
No wonder Venus, bleſs'd with ſuch a mein, : ; 


And ſuch, a perſon, reigns, of beauty queen. 


Her golden hair, diſhevell'd, criſp, and long, 

In eaſy curls, around her ſhoulders hung; 
And every beam that's darted from her 2 
Piercing. and ſharp, like pointed arrows flies. 

The King of Love, had danger by his ſide. 1 


The Duren delpair: Aud-looking further wigs 5 1 ; 


Attendance, fear, and flattery, I view'd,:- 
And hope, with ſtrength, above the reſt endu'd 35 24 
And wrinkled jealouſy, with young 1 Phy os 


Open and free and chearful to the ght 3. . 4 85 — 
And envy lurking in a ſecret plage 3 
Lean was her body, leering was her ace; % Ei 


Repining at the fortunate the fat. = 
And at that diſtance, one might ſee ben e 
Below the throne, an humble fghing crowd - 


rr N ſuits, 1 warm Feen . 
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: - e 0 Cogn: of Lows, | 
£ Then Phibmel I aſk'd whence came ths fade 


Of allſthoſe thronging ſuppliants? She d, | 
From diverſe realms they come: Thoſe dreſs d in blue, 


Sew by that colour, they have ſtill been true. 


The men in black lament, that thoſe, they love 
Are fick, or dead, or that they, cruel prove. 
What makes thoſe prieſts, ſaid I, in court appear? ) 
Have they the privilege of ſerving here? 


ves The dame reply'd, full many maids can tell | 
None are more welcome, and none ſerve fo well. 
While thus I view'd, with Philomel, the crowd, 


A herald from the king cry'd out aloud, 


Come all ye ſtrangers, to the HEE draw near near, 


And inſtantly before the king ap 


E Weeping, I anſwer'd, Oh, my fovereign lord, 


"== a Well, alt zs pardon'd, he reply d, if now 


To love one fair, unchangeahly *till death, 


In haſte I ran, and kneel'd before the thedke;- . 


All pale and trembling; as a wretch undone : 
The king look'd ſternly, and demanded, why 
I came ſo late, and what I cou'd reply? 


One act of mercy to your flave afford ; 


If yet, a rebel both in word and though, 
I never lov'd ſo truly as I ought; 
IXWill henceforth endeavour to fulfil 


will. 


The juſt decrees of your — 
To me- allegiance and true faith you'll — 


©... Then ftraight he call'd an officer of ſtate, 
1 —— is. Rigour, ſolemn was his gaite, _ 
1 And grim his look unmov'd with gold or prayer; 


A. ftatutg-book he brought, and ſaid, © You ſwear. 
True td remain, in deed, in thought, and word, 
To Venus, and her fon your ſov'reign lord. 


And own your paſſion with your lateſt 2792 


: « To bear the various temper of her mind, 
% And let ber will your juſt obedience find: 


1 To give the honour to her virtue due, 


© Aud think all tals == 
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64 To ſwear her conduct is eractiy icht, 70 
« And in defence of that opinion ig ? SAD .. 
Jo find what preſent or deyice ſhe loves, - 
„ And oft to fend her what. the moſt. approves „ 
To write, to dreſs, to practiſe ev ry art WOW, 
« Yourſelf to recommend, and gain her heart :. "x... 0 
« To take na pleaſure abſent from her fi ght,. 
„But by refle:ling'on your paſt Ai K 1 7 i 
Nor abſence long endure, but juſtly chuſe, * 
Rather than live from her, your life to loſe. ? 
All this I fwore; and. as I turn'd the book, [1 2 
On other ſtatutes of the realm to look x, ; 
Rigour cry'd out, hold, traitor to the E 
Thoſe ſacred ſtatutes are not to be ſeen: 
Thoſe are the laws for womaukind ordain'd,... 
That with men's eyes were never yet g,, 705 
Nor e'en with mine, tho I on Venus Wait, TY 
Long truſted with her deep affairs of ſtate. 7 OY 
| Believe me friend, mankind muſt ſtill deſpair - 
Io know the rules and maxims of the fair, 
And when you ſee them change with ev'ry D 
Themſelves. indulging, to their ſlaves unkind, | 
Conclude their duty to theſe laws they pay 5.71, ³ü- 
Which, tho? unwillingly, they muſt obey, : Is + | 
Now ſeek the temple of the Queen, of Love, — 
e her ſon your juſt defires 
3 — choice is made, her grace i 
erve and pleaſe the — you adore; 
Fo each that wants a miſtreſs, pray to od. 
By her propitious aid, ſome beauty kind. 
We all obey'd the words that Rigour pole, 
Devoutly,. [far and eaſy ſteps we took. 
Ent'ring the temple, which md artiſts pay 5 
Soft was the front, the lovely roof was gilt: 
The chearfulchoir with well-cary'd works * 
; = 9 tings on the pillars 3 
1 e unhappy dying queen, | 
——— dern We: 55 1 
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And other pictures round the walls were ſpread 
Of men and maids, for love untimely dead. 
Rais d in che mitldle' idle, fond fouls to we, . " 
A golden image of the queen we ſaw ; F 
This all ador'd: Some looking freſh and fair, 
Some worn with grief, or blaſted by Ae 15 
Zome in new mantles dreſt; and ſome in old, 
Like half. ſtarv'd beggars, ugly to behold. 
Some pale as death appear'd; ſome glow'd like fre, 
_ Contelling ſo their inwward fierce deſire: 
Theſe with their loud complaints the queen beſou ght 
To cure thoſe ills, that cruel love had egg $i 
And punith all-fach authors of their woes, 
As mockꝰ d their ſufferings, or had broke their Vows... 
But all the happy there, whoſe envy'd lives 
Were bleſs'd with joys which bounteous Venus gives, 
be goddels, hail! propitious to-redreſs. 
The cares of mortals, and their hearts to bleſa; 
May no diviſions an your realm be found, 


Since the whole world in love's ſoft chains is bound: | 


his is the life of joy your vot'ries know, 
Who feel their bliſs of paradiſe below s- 
Love cures our vices, and reſines our Darm? 3 
The ſource of manners, induſtry; and parts: 
Honour to you, celeſtial queen, we pay,  _ 
Whoſe minds are lighted with your 4 ray. 
* ght by the prayers thaſe happy lovers made, ? 
tryd my wit, and thus devoutly ſaid: . : 
W > that eder in nature ſhin d. 
Light of the world, and comfort of mankind, .. 
To you, O goddeſs, I my heart bequeath, 


| Freely beſtow a thing that's yours till „ 111 


Yours be the choice, I only wiſk to ſind 
A faithful miſtreſs, beautiful, and kind; 
men yet my "ſettled paſſion moves; 


2 


One I have ſeen, whom:;moſt my ſoul approves bo. * 


Qt ſtature low, caſt in a lovely mould, 


eau | 


"0s hot o Lats” 


Her logks-are freſh, her countenance demure, 

Her eyes, tho killin g, look like cryſtal pure: i : 

Her could I ſerve; bale if your high decree 

That fair denies, fora other find for me, 7 

With whom in pleaſure I may ſpend my life; 3 

My miſtreſs, empreſs, any thing but wife. 

So will I always ſacrifice to you, WE 

And with Diana conſtant war purſue; 25 toy | 
A jig for her and all her chaſtity, wa 1 A 

Let monks and friars her diſciples be. EIS 

Thus in the temple having ſaid my bayer, | 

Another image I diſcover'd therm 

A tender r ſaid Philomel, does claim 

That ſacred ſhring, and Pity is her name 

In all the court, none knows ſo well the art 


CY . 


. . 


To help a lover, or to ſave a heart >. WP: 5, IE 


Her all-commanding int'reſt cannot fail ; 115 
Gain 4. 
Now you ſhall ſee the faireſt thing alive, 

Come on with me, and by your carriage ftrive 
To pleaſe a lady of the niceſt taſte, / at bod: 
Whoſe air is prudent, as her life is pe hp 

Call'd Ro/a/inda; could you gain her grace, 
Welt might. you bleſs the. goddeſs of this place: 
Take care your ſenſe and modeſty to ſhow, 
She hates a pert, inſipid, prating beau. - 
Then ſtreight ſhe led me to a ſpacious room: 


Where Re/alinda ſat in beauty's bloumñ —— 15 


er friendſhip, and you muſt prevail pe 


">. 


At the firſt fight, a ſbiv? ring pain I found |. i : 9 


In all my veins, my heart receiv'd a wound ; 
I dreaded much to ſpeak, my voice was broke, 
Yet when my ſighs permitted, thus I ſpoke; 
Accept my ſervice, thou celeſtial fair, 
And oh! receive a dying lover's care: 
To your commands my painful heart I bind,” 


And have tor ever liberty reſign'd, 504 85 22 


she made no anſwer, and I ſoon geit 
| 49 Web not daring, tho OY love inſpied 3 


The Cover: love.” 


But All habe image dwelt within my breaſt. 
Too excellent to be in verſe expreſt. 
Her head is round, and flaxen is her haze, 
Her eye-brows darker, but her fore-head fair, 
Straight is her noſe; her eyes like em'ralds . 
Her ere cheeks are lovely red and white; 
Short is her mouth, her lips are made to kiſs, 

Roſy and full, and prodigal of bliſs ; 

Her teeth like iv'ry are, well-fiz'd and even: 
And to her breath etherial ſweets are given : 
Her hands are ſnowy white, and ſmall her waiſt, 

And what is yet untold is ſure the beſt. - 
Had Fove himſelf beheld this heav'nly fair, 8 
G never had been made a ſtar ; 
He ne'er had born Europa on his back, 

Nor turn'd a mortal for Alcmena's fake; 
Nor try'd the virtue of a golden flower, 

To enter Danae's well-defended tower: 
For all their beauties had too mean appear'd 


ED With Ro/ali/ide's matchleſs charms compar'd. 


Soon TI return'd her heav*nly form to view, 
And ſtill my wound's impreſſion deeper grew; 
And thus 1 Tpoke: O nature's boaſted pride, 
For torments caus'd by you, ſome cure eas 23 
Prais'd be my fate, and ever bleſs'd the hour, 

That made me ſubje& to your lawful pow'r: 


Not Aston could greater paſſion boaſt, 


Tho? for one woman the whole world be loſt, 

She anfwer'd, Friend, your ſervice. I diſclaim, | 
Who are you, pray? Were denn gun? 2 What's 
Four name? ; 

| Men call me. Celadon, in LY 1 write, | 

And ſongs at. home, with ſome applauſe, indite: 

Oh, why is ev'ry flower and pleafing root, 

That i in the muſes happy garden ſhoot, , 

Deny'd me now? And why muſt I deſpair, 5 

| 18 dete of . 5 charm the bri key Bir? 25 
"# » 
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Thus, ce muſe; my humble breaſt inſpire e 
With ſacred numbers and celeſtial fire 
And, Pallas, thy propitious light conve /, 
To chace the miſt of Ignorance away —. © 
Peace, rhyming fool, and learn henceforth to make 8 
A fitter choice; your woman you miſtake, 

O mercy, Yenus! mercy from above! : 

Why ſhould you curſe me with ſuch 3 love? 
Behold the moſt abandon'd ſoul on earth ; 
IIl was I got, and woful was my birth. 
Unleſs ſome pity on my pains you ſhed, 
The frofly grave will quackly be my bed 
Thus having ſpoke, my voice began'to fail, 5 
My colour ſunk, and turn'd like aſhes pale; 
I ſwoon'd, and down I fell. Thou flave, ariſe, 
'Cry'd Roſalinda; now thy love I prize. 

I as try'd thy heurt; and noe] T find 

'Tis ſoft and tender, know that mine is kind 
Swear. but to keep the oath you lately took, 75 
And il bee be ©ladk, 10 

Her eyes then er gen and her face grew red, 
And ſqueezing faſt my hand, ſhe laughing — 
I know a way thy pallion to appeaſe, 
And ſoon will for ths fimple heart at eaſe. +357 8 
But e'er ſhe bende me to her promis d bed, 
The e n 980 and the won 4 7219 
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-Þ woes avi wit Re and left dane, 
At once the lovers, and the muſes ſeats; 
To vou I fly, to you, ye ſacred grooves, 
To tell my wond' rous tale of 'wond'rous loves. . 
Thee, Delia, thee ſhall ev'ry ſhepherd fin, 
With thy dear name chencighb'riga woods all ring, 
No name but thine ſhall on their banks be found, | 
With none but thine ſhall echoing hills refound. . MW 
11 verſe, thy matchleſs beauties ſhall- tans, 
Till thine out-rivals Sachariſſa's fame. : 
My verſe ſhall make thee live, while woods ſhall grow, 
While ſtars ſhall ſhine, and while the ſeas ſhall flo flow; 
While there remains alive a tender maid, - 
Or am'rous youth, or love-fick ſwain to read, 
Others may artfully the paſſions move, 
In me alone tis natural to love: 
While the world ſees me write in ſuch a n 


1 ſhews, I onl 7 feel, what others feign. 
Thou darling of my ane my life's delight, _- 
By day my viſion, ang my dreams 1 


.4a 


* a" 


Thou RF ae * . 
And art at once, my miſtreſs and my muſe: 
Inſpir'd from thee, flows every ſacred line, 
Thine is the poetry, the poet thine. 5 
Thy ſervice ſhall my only buſineſs be, 


And all my life employ: ds in pleaſing TG _ ; _ : 


Crown'd — 5 my ſongs of thee, each day ſhallr 
And ev'ry liſt'ning ſun hear nought but love. 
With flowing numbers, ev'ry ry page ſhall roll, ks 2 


Where, as TG read my verſe, receive my ſoul. wy 3 


Should £ and wit, and art; refuſe to 
In all I write, and fail my great . | 
Yet with ſuch. paſſion ſhall my lines be . 
And ſo much ſoftneſs in my poem found. 
Such moving tenderneſs; the world ſhall ſee, 
Love could have been deſcrib'd by none but me. 
Let Dryden from his- works, ar Tg juſtice, claim 
Immortal praiſe ; I from my facred flame 
Draw all wy glory, ghallenge all my fame, 


Believe me, Delia, lovers have cheir wars, 
And Cupid has his camp, as well as Marr. 
That age which ſuits a ſoldier beſt, will prove. - 
The fitteſt for the ſharp fatigues of love. 70 
None but men the toil of war can ben 


Youth, with the foe maintains the vig'rous — 


Youth, gives the longing maid the Fall e 
On either han like hardſhip it ſuſtains, - 
Great-are the ſoldier's, great the lover's 


Th' event of war no 8 can foreknow, 


lu various fields, wherever chance ſhall fall, 


The ſoldier muſt reſolve to bear it all. 
With the like conſtancy muſt lover's wait, e 
Enduring bad, and hoping better fate 1 
Thro! doubts, and fears, deſires and willed Bi: 

ME att EITHER; 
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None but young men can ſerve and Feat the iel Fey, 0 | 
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No fight ef land, no friendly harbout night 


Yet thro all this, the vent Tous Lover: M, 


| And erat to fortune tor @ proſp'rovs gale: 
1 them kaunch boldly from che lazy ore, 
Nor fear a ſtorm that will at laſt blow oder. 
Set all tlie reins to all their paſſions free, 
| Give wings to their deſires; and love Bike me. 


| Happy thi y youth; Wike-then ifs Hers Hebes 
Us fo lov ca mak coz es mie is 


3: 15:59 oh 
ADMIRA TION. 


mes Deko al tht fe ther mu ane, „ 
eee 
As a blind man, reſtor d to ſudden ſight, 
Starts in amaze at the firſt flaſh of light; 
80 was I firuck, ſuch fudden wonder knew, 
When my eyes ala wit the gh of you. 
'Tfaw whatever could inlame-defire, 
4, Parch-up the veins, and ſet the blood on fire. 
| F hop ed light'ning came, 


charm the paint 
And faſt, as they diſpers'd, I caught: the flame. 
- Lake ſtats your glittering eyes were ſeen to ſhine, 
And roll with motions/that were-all divine. 


Where majeſty, and ſoftneſs, mingled meet, 
And ſhew the ſoul, at once, ſublime e | 


I gaz'd; and as I gaz d, from 


—_ wouders L —_ —— 
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mY, . 


d foul on eviry 
Giow'd when you ſpoke, and melted when you ſung, 
Thoſe lips ungpen'd,'eannot, fail to move, 
But filently are eloquent in love; 
That face and neck, thoſe ſhoulders, hands, and: army 
Each limb, each feature, has 
Each of itſelf might ſing 
And never need d thy alter of. the 1 

On this one part a poet's praiſe __ dwell, 
Did not this other part deſerve as 1 
Beauty is ſurely near ally'd.to. wit, 
Of which none can the juſt deſer 
By their own felyes they can be 
And only are in being ſeen, e 
Beauty's true charma no poem can pr 
Which but unperfeQly are done in paint. 
That too comes ſhort of life, and 
Faint images of thoſe 
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Nor were the charms leſs pow'rful of your tongue, 
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OY eue 50 to „e over As „Heet lit 
10 vt Hero {priefieſs of Venus's temple) being at 

Ja hindered by florms ity * _—y courſe, Jent 
"hor 115 er Pie.” 


N 4551 dete ende ves | 
Your lover comes riot, in his Jetter's Rout? « 
On you all health, all happineſs attend, 

4 Wulen E would much, much — bring thaw ſend, 
But now theſe envious. torms obſtruct my way, 
And only this! hr 90 nap eine put to fea. * 4 
I too had come, had not my. parents ſpies e 
Stood by te watch me with ſuſpicious eyes. 
How many tedious — ———— ey 
Since I was ſuffer'd ta behold you laſt? 

Te ſpiteful gods and goddeſſes, who keen 
Your watry courts within the ſpacious deep, 
Why at this time, are all the winds broke forth? 
Why ſwell the ſeas beneath the furious north 
£4 is fammer now, when all ſhould be py ; 
The ſkies unclouded, undifturb'd the main; 5 
Winter is yet un willing to appear, 
Zut you invert the ſeaſons of the 

Vet let me once attain the wiſh'd for APY 


BE *y. 


Out of the now malicious Neptune's reach: 


Then blow, ye winds; ye troubled billows roar ; 
Roll on you angry waves, and laſh the ſhore. 
\ Ruffle the ſeas, drive the tempeſtuous air; 
Be one continu'd ſtorm, and keep me there. 
Ah! Hero, when to you my courſe is bent, 
I ſeem to ſlide along a ſmooth deſcent. 
9 But 3 in n thence, 1 clamber up, 
lofty I. E 
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Nothing 


Diſſolv'd in bliſs, he lies the live-long ni ight, 
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Why, e our (oils by addin e wy bird, 
Why are we ſunder'd'by the fea ane Wind ©. 


Either make my Abydos your retreat, 

Or let your Sos be my much lov'd Vane, 7 

This. ague of abſence I e IF 1 FOX 
Come what can come, III venture o'er, - 
Not-all the rage-of ſeas; nor force of ſtorms, 
but death ſhall keep me from thy arms: 

Fet may that death at laſt ſo friendly prove, 

To float me to- the. coaſt of her I love. e 
Let not the thought occalion any fear; 64s be 
Doubt not, I will be ſoon and ſafely e 45 


But till that time, let-this employ your We „ 


And -ſhew you, that I ean be none: but yours. 
Mean-while the veſſel from the land ben, 
When heav'n took pity on a love fo true; 5 
The winds to blow, the waves to tols forbore, 5 
In leaps the ravith'd- youth, and ventures oer 
With a ſmooth paſſage to the farther ſhore. 
Now to the port the proſpꝰrous lover — 
And ſafely after all his toils arrives. 


Melts, languiſhes, and dies in vaſt delight; 
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But that delight my miſe forebears to fing 5 : 
She knows the weakneſs of her infant wing, 3 -2 
As when'the painter ſtrove to draw the en 1 


Of all the Grecians, in his height of grief; 
In ev ry limb the well-ſhap d piece an ee, 
But coming to the face; his pencil fail CW0WU0. 
There modeſtly he ſtaid, and held, for feaer 
He ſhould not reach the woe he fancy'd there; EDS, 
But round the mournful head 's/veithe threw, © ©» i 
That men might gueſs at what he ende act den, - = 
So when our pleaſure riſes to exceſs p 
No toũgue can-tell it, and no pen expreſs. 

lers will not have his myſteries reveaPd, © 0 

beauty keeps the joys ic gives conc, - I 
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15 faithful e e e. of bliſs 3 
What then ſhould be my verſe? What darling flights 
Should my muſe take? reach what celeſtial heights? 
Now in with drooping 2 
No dawn of hope to raiſe her on her 5 
In the warm ſpring the warbling birds rejoice, 
_Andiin the ſmiling ſun«ſhine tune their voice, 
hy Baſk'd in the beams, they ſtrain their tender throats, 
W here chearful light infpires the charming notes. 
Bauch, and ſo charming ſhould my numbers be, 
FE E you, my only light, ſhould ſmile on me. 
Your influence would i as moving airs. 
125 And make my fong as ſoft and feet as theirs. 
Would you but once auſpiciouſſy incline | 
To — who only writes for thine 4 
Id ſing ſuch notes, as none hut you can teach. 
And none but one who loves like me can reach. 
Secure of you, what raptures could I boaſt? 
Ho wretched {ball I he when you are loſt; - 
r think what pan deſpairing lovers prove, 
And what a blefs'd were mutual love. 
Her might my ſoul be with your favour rais'd ? 
3 And how in pleaſing you, myſelf be pleas d? 
8 With what-delight, what tranſport could I burn 
Did but my flames receive the leaſt return. 
How would one tender look, one pitying aan | 
Dr one kind word from you, reward my toil ? 
It maſt, and wou'd your tend'reſt pity move, 
Were you but: once convinced how well J love. 
BZBut cv'ry power that reigns and rules on high. | 
Buy love, the mighty'ſt pow'r of all the ſky; 
Buy yourdear ſelf, the laſt, — | 
That neither life, ee ann. 
What need I thoſe ſu 


"Sm, > N 1 . * * y 
* * 
© 
7 IP... 


I to ſome lonely afle wi 
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No tongue, no pen, can what L fol ., 
E'n poetry itſelf muſt make it it leſa. 
Lou haunt me ſtill, where-ever I removes? - 
There's no retreat ſecure from fate or love. 
My ſoul from yours, no diſtande can divide, 
= rocks, no = _— a — hide;, 
day, your | 
Nortel known loſe the light., 
Tou are the charming phantom of the 
Still your dear image dances in my view, RS 
And all wy reftaks thoughts ran ti on you | 
Tou only are the ſleeping poet's dream, 
And when awake, you only are his theme. e 
De e e ES: 
To the remoteſt part of all the world; 5 
The coldeſt northern pre dtorrid none, 
Should hear me fing of you, and. vou alone. 
bat pleaſing talk mould all my — 
8 n e 


N 


* 


joy. 

' The chorus of the birds, the whiſp' e 
And — ſtream, ſhould join to ſoothmy 

My thoughts of you ſhould yield a ſad delight, | 

While joy and grief contend . r 
With ſmiles, and dean, reſerabling ſun and * 

To keep the pleaſure, Id endure the pain. 

If ſuch content my troubled ſoul could kao, 

Such ſatisfaction mixt with ſo much woe 


4 8 


If but my thoughts could Keep my — 
Ah! how would your tranſporting p | 
How pleaſant —_— thoſe pathlels wilds Per | 
What ſhould 1 hong — 

Oh! what ſociety to wiſh for more? 
No country thou art in can deſart he, 
And towns are deſolate eee : THAEE, 
Baniſh'd with 'thee, I could an-exile bear ;; | 
ee HO EOE: . 
ithighee could fly, „ 
ee bur thou 2nd J. ” ra 
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; Gs wide ſpreadin 


e Hiovony of | 


Defprinkling, with its , our defart ſhores; 


And high-wrought tides roll-with eternal rag 


And no bold veſſel ever ventures near. 
Should riſing ſeas ſwell over-ev'ry hes 


coaſt; - 
Were mankind in a ſeeond deluge loft, 
Did only two of all the world ſurvive, * © |. 
Only one man, one woman left alive E, 


ne reds: tht Jer do ws allow,” 
Were I Daucalion, and my Pyrrba, thou; 


 Eontentedly I Ae m fate embrace; ' - 


ALTA N them to renew our race ; 


And my moſt ardent wiſhes ſhould ere, 


All I ſhould aſk from · each indulgent pow'r, 


Would be to keep thee ſafe, and have no more. 


Your cruelty occaſions all my ſmart, 


main around us roars, . 


Where winds and waves in endleſs wars engage, K 


1 


Where ſhips far of their fearful courſes teer, Fr, 


Tour kindneſs could reſtore my blocking bearer.” 
Tou work me to a ſtorm, you make me calm; 


Fon give the wound, and can infuſe the balm. #. 


Of you I boaſt, of you alone complain, 


I My greateſt pleature and: my greateſt - APES | 


can. no comfort know 


And when vou firſt eee JI muſt be ſo. 


While you are well, there's no diſeaſe I feel, 


And TI . no health, when you are III. 
Whate' er you do, my actions to direct, 


our ſmile can raiſe me, and your frown d | 


-  Whome'er you love, I, by the ſelf ſame fate, 


Love too; and hate whatever wretch you | bates: — 


With yours, my wiſhes and my paſſions join, 
Vour humour, and your int'reſt, all is mie, 


I. ſhare in all; nor can. my fortune be 


Unhappy, let but fortune ſmile on thee.” 4 wy 


You can preſerve, you only can deſtroy, , , 
Increaſe my ſorrow, or create my joy. 
From you, and you 4 5 


's P 


| 3 Lou ie te far, wholOlalwece e, 
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on your wy bing; 0 0 life de 
And mine ſhall laſt no more, ; when ven 


No toil would be tos great, no-taſk too 21 f 
Were you at laſt to be my rich : a 
In ſerving you I'd ſpend my lateſt breath, £7 f 
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Brave any danger, run on any death. ie 


J live but for your ſake, and when I die, f 5 % 
All I ſhall pray for, is, may you be by. N 


No life, like Living with thee, can A. Pa SETS 192 


No death can pleaſe, like dying in thy fi * 
Oh! when I muſt, by heav'n's ſevere decree; 


Be ſnatch'dfromall that's dear; befnatcldfrom they 


_ May'ft thou be preſent, to diſpel my fear, „ 
And ſoften nes, vr * 7 the e 1 bears” 5 "4 8 | 
While on thy lips £ breath, - 
| Look kes alf G r and "thee bene 57 2 


Sigh out my ſoul upon thy bog by | 
| And'with 6 oa nd, be 1 fp 85 
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yin get 8 lotion A, 
Your preſence only could have eee ee. 
Excuſe my paſſion, if it ſoar above 
Your; thought; no man can judge of woes lone. 
With bus neſs nenne 
Tue ae * 


The hills, oma the woods, and ſtreams weber 


With game, and profit with delight afford. 
| Whill gins gins for beaſts, and ſnares for fowls you % 
Tou ſmile, and * a 'rous Ln: * 
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| * enquire of you, and een. 


1 tag nigh 40 me wore lc thin ce 16.0 


I talk a hundred things but all of u. 
Wpat chin ft thou, nurſe, does my Lender come? 


Or is already plung'd, arid on his way ? 


With 
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\ Ton chonfond balpa eee 1.8 
Wut woman's ſole relief is to endure l bs b 

| 6 Ya 
Or viewing from aloft the trou ; 
Mix in the fray, and with the tem chide, 

Or in the ſtorms, leaſt interval ſuſpeR, 5h 
Tour ftay, and dee eee. 
ſeek your footſteps on the ſands in vain, || 
e eee eee 
I watch the arriving barks, and never fail, 


Still as the ſctting ſun reſtores the ni ght, 


I fix my flaming torch t guide my love, 
r friendlier ſtar above... - 
Then with my w or book the time , 
And midſt the taſk Leander's name repeat. 
My wedded thoughts no other theme purſue, 


Or waits he till his parents fleep at home? 
For he is'forc'd to Real his paſſage there, 
As nightly we by ſtealth admit him here. 

. Think'ft thou that now he ſtrips him in the bay, 


_ Whilſt ſhe, poor ſoul, with tedious watchings ſpends 
Makes half replies, and nodding, — 
Fet cannot I the ſmalleſt pauſe 

But cry, he is 3 certain now... 
RO Oe nia gays 


eyes examine all the deep; 
And wto to the floads a tender prayer 
25 In your behalf, as if | ſpy d you there. 


Or to beguile- ear ineline, 
27 — 


2 
s * 


een IF a 
At laſt ſurpriz'd-with ſleep, in:dreams I 155 
That bliſs, for which I wak'd'fo hong in gar 
To ſhroud vb ren my ſhoulders I diveſt; 
And claſp you ſhivering to my warmer breaft, 
A lover furs of be i - rind che reſt. 
Theſe es oft my flumb ring thoughts empl 
But re dreams, and yield r 
The? — Bede the fruition be, 
Te an my bliſs, 1/muſt have very ee. if 
At 3 oenfeſs che Teas are n 
But were laſt night compos'&and'calm ag; 5 
Why did you then my Tonging ho pes delay? N 
Why difappoint me with a total ay? © | 
Is it your fear that makes my wiſhes vain? 5 
When rougher, you have oft engag d the main; I 
If it be fear, chat f fear retan. 
Nor viſit me till you-ſecutety may; 1 
Your r would Mit me more than'ftny, = 
Dread ey'ry guft chat blows, but oh! my mind _ 
Miſgives, leſt you prove various as that wind. 
If eier you your error fecret keep, 
And in bleſt i * . 
Not that I am inform'd you're chang'd'at ll, 
But abſent lovers fear whate er may fall, 
Detain'd'by floods, your ſtay I will not ies (2+ 
But lefs I dread the floods than ome new fm. 

Be huſht ye winds, ye raging billows fleep, _- 
And yield my love ſafe paſſage-thiro” the dee: ' 
Bleſt ſign, the taper ſparkles While pray, N 
I gueſs Pen dane! Leander's on his way? 
Our houſhold-altzr yields propitious figus, 
From which my nurſe your ſwiſt approach dine 
The crickets too of your arrival Warn. 
And ſay our number ſhall increaſe e er morn, 
Come, Sende youth, and with thy preſence mAKS _ 
The glad conjecture true; the day will break, 
And mar our bliſs, prevent the Sig mornz 
To me and loves forlaken Joys return. way = I 
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128 ! There is bo. pillow like Leander's breaſt, Ry 
3 us den tape the time will be too Dawes, 
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My bed without thee will e ne 


Or want'ſt thou ſtrength th' adventure to ſopport? 
If this detain thee, oh no longer ſtay, 

IU plunge and meet thee in the flood half. way. 
Thus in the verdant waves our flames ſhall meet, 
And danger make the ſoft embrace more ſweet. 
Our love's eu own, which yet. we take by ſtealth, 
Like midnight miſers from their hidden ood: 7 
Twixt decency and love unhappy inade, £ 

Whilſt fame forbids what our deſires perſuade, - 
How art thou nightly ſnatch'd from me. 1 
To dare the floods when ſailors keep the bay. 
Vet be advis d thou conqueror of 4 tide, 

Nor in thy youthful ſtrength ſo much conäde, 
Think not thine arms can more than oars preval 
Nor dare to ſwim, where pilots fear to . 
With much regret 1 cautiouſly. perſuade, 
And almoſt wiſh'd my — 55 diſobey'd. _ 
| Yet when to the rough main my eyes l turn ö 
Methinks I never can enou h forewarn: 

Nor does my laſt e vifions leſs affright, 
(Tho expiated with many a ſacred rite,) 

A ſporting nds, whilſt the flood ae, 5 
Lay hid i' th? Oaae, and on the Beach expirx d. 
Whate er the dream portend, as yet reſide 

In the ſafe port, nor truſt th ee an tide. 

The ſtorm (too fierce to laſt) will ſoon decay, 
Then with redoubled ſpeed redeem your „ 
Till chen theſe ſheets ſame pleaſure may impart, 
lf ttt eee ane ute r 
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Achilles hed 8 bg ther lacs diſguiſed like a-woman; in 


the, court of Necomedes, king of Bithynia, mat; 
| uſe of that habit, the bony 4 2 ras 


with- Deidamia, Necomedes's dau 2 but be war 
at laſt diſcovered by the fubtil wy of Nye; ; who put. 
ting a ſword into his hands, which be wielded 700 Mr. 
tero fer a woman, /o betrayed, and warned him to- 


the Trojan war, 'the Greeks having been warned: 
the Oracle, that Troy _ 2 


Achilles b at the 


T.. young Achilles i in e 125 by 55 
Had made a private, and a long 

Dreſs'd like a maid, che better to 3 e 
With his fair princeſs, undiſcover'd love. | 9 
Where hours and days, he might ſecure receive . 
The mi ighty bliſs that mutual love could give. 


7 
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Where in full joys the youthful pair remain'd, - 


And nought a while but laughing pleaſures „ 
Till at the laſt, the gods were envious grown, 
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Al 1 Was now iS Helens 1 rape new, - 
8 its pled to revenge her arm. Ay 
en ſpiteful pow'rs foretold them their 3 55 
525 be in vain, unleſs Aehillet went. 
In yain they might the Phrggian coaſt inv ws. 
Scale Trey in vain, no onſet could be made, 
That ſhould ſucceed without that hero's aid. 4 
And now Ulyes by a crafty flig-t 
Had fouad him out in his Algund fight. © 
Who, tho? 'betray'd by his unhappy fate, 
Had too much ſenſe of honour. to retreat, 
Which when his charming Deidamia Knew, 
She to. her late diſcover'd lover flew,  _ 
On his dear neck her ſnowy arms ſhe hung, 
And ſtreaming tears awhile reſtrain'd her es. 
But the at laſt; Her diſmal filence broke, 


e eee words the weeping princeſs ks 


Wdithe 2 1 whichtr would Abi nee? 
| ren all he's deareſt to, from love and me? 
Are not thy charms the "fame?" the ſaine that bers 
5 Hate Liof mine? or has. Bellona more ?. bade . 
Oh let me not ſo poorly. be forfook, _ -_. 
But view me, view.me, with your uſual ek. 
Would you u from theſe. embrages break? 
LI glory grown Aung? or I fo: 5 . * 


{Das 13: not your only all. 1. fear, . 
Tou go to meet ſome . miſtreſs kg Wy 
| Go then, ungrateful, the from me 8 
You'll never meet with one ſo- fond =e: e | 1 
But ſome camp miſtreſs, laviſh of her charms, 


Devoted to a thoufand rival arm. 
2 will you think, when the is! common. eee 
3 2 whe was all your: o Wu. 

5 . $a And thus detain thee to.my boſom esd My: . 225 
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Aud while Lid tee thus; and thus diſpenſe 
Theſe kiſſes to reftore my wand'ring ſenſe, 
What ſhall ſaateh — 
What tho the gods have order d you thould 800 ay. 
Or Greece retutn'd inglerious from her foe? © 
Have not the ſelf ſume cruel gods decreed, - 5 
Fat if you went, you ſhould as „ 
Then fince your fate is deſtin'd. to be fuch, "of, bu, 
Ah! think, can any T be worth fo much? 
Let 'Gneece, whateer the pleaſe, for ven dende b. 
Secure at home aft ny Abilen li ve. 
Troy, hailt by haawenky bands, may land, or fall 7. 
You never thall bey the fatal call. * „ 
Your Based Nusürs you Well het gau ee 1 
Life would be dear te you; if he wee ſo. 1 20 —_ 


| „e 8 3 

If not your own; ut leaft m „/%% -- 
For with Acbittes, Dalai de,, „ 
34" n i Net 1 Hon il ts 1 270 ll „ 


All this, zug mort che 

Told che 0 85 N 
Yet would $6 got this" tſblatioi Brod; e 
Where all is Tame aud honour lay at fake. 
Now would he tin dn armg3” b Reb re N gave 
A: fide-long'glines on her ne r . 
And love and glory held a A [ihe og {Fs 
Till with a-teep-drawn'fi ch, and mighty our 
Of tears, .which nothing el but loye | could . 
To the dear mart he turns his wat' ry e ey 
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muſt now 92 A ; 


gg to 895 And comfort. me. ao 285 | | 
WW Curfe'on that gun ning traitor's Wee lac 4 5 
BW Whoſe craft has made me, to my: nr.” 3 
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With thee be ee the mer i toll, 
ERaviſn'd to read my triumph in thy mile. 
Boldly I'll ſtrive, yet ev'n when conqu ring yield 
ao | To thee the glory of the bloodleſs 
1 With liquid fires, melt the rich-beanties down: 
"Rifle thy wealth, yet give thee all my own. © 
300 ſhould our wars be rapture and delight ; | 3 
But now I'm ſummon'd to another . re EY: 
PE Sl arms, twp b1e ran yr £354 
. as But when my honour calls, I muſt . 


5 97 were not wor thy of the bliſs I 
More hazards than another would I meet, Ween 
EC on j to ly par ona | 
E 2 do not fear that $4 
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ut if my honours ſhould de laid i Zh duſt, | eg 


* 5 254 1 — fall, as heav'n- bes ſaid. I mut; 
EG "Ts I for ever ſhall be ſnatch'd f 2. he cher. . 
That, that alone all my fears, 


Shakes my reſolves, — 
=: "My beating heart pants to 
Aud wiſhes rather than depart, tc 


3 Feel how it trembles with à panic fright: 17 


W Fa 


3 Fl > Sure it will never fail me thus in ficht. 
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1 1 7 1 cannot. longe r hold. this fond diſcourſe, | Ah g 
ety . For now ek trumpet ſounds the ſad 3 | 5 
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- © Sound ey'ry trumpet there, beat ey'ry Tr " Bo 
Die all your charms te n Acht 
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keen ed 1 1 HG not 48 tell „ 
How wond'rous loath I part, - once more ee 
Remember me, as I remembet you, 1 7 


Like me be. conſtant, and like me be true: 
Gdds, 1 "haſh ne er en 11 * * e adi. 


55 4 B 5 2 * c z. tvs 
if G x . : | 
2 W that een youth, cel mien heb 1 
His felling fighs, and Tow his falling tears. 
What ſavage maid her pity can deny e 
A breaking heart and a ſtill ſtreaming eye? 
Abſent, alas! he ſpends them all in os SL 
While the dear cauſe is ign'rant of his 
Yet wretched as he is, he might be bleſt, - F 
Would he himſelf contribute to his ted $566 he 1 
Would he reſolve to ſtruggle thro? the net, — 0 
And, but a while, endeavour to for | 
But his mad thoughts run ev ry 2 e 
And anxious mem'ry, makes his paſſion more.. 
Perplexing imem'ry” Hine renews the ſcene _ © 888 7 
Of all paſt cares, and Keeps him ſtill in 8 E 
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Keeps a poor wretch pexpetually opprels'd,. 9 
And never lets unhappy lovers reſt. 5 4 
Lets them no pangs, no cruel ſuff rings a” ; 
But heaps their paſt upon their preſent repeat J 
Such was Leander's mem'ry when remov'd, 1 


And erer by wp ſeas, from all be-lov'd,, 56 2 2 
Toſs d up . ocean, * obſcur'd the 7. 2 
And at this time, with an impetuous ſway, ' | 7 +", 
Pour'd forth his forces and poſleſs'd the ſea. * es 
When the bold youth ſtood raging on the. mall a 
Jo view the much-lov'd coaſt he could not reach, 
His reſtleſs eyes ran all the diſtance o er, e 
Aud from afar diſcern'd his Heros tow'rs 
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d —— billows, r 
Then, like a gallant ſoldier, 
1 Full of brave wrath, from a prevailing foe; 
„ Again, to town he makes has ſad reſort,  _ 
I 'To ſee what ſhips would looſen from the port. 
Finding but one-durſt launch into the ſeas, | 
a Hes MR with words. like theſe “. 7 
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OW: art thee envy d? let Pygmalion prove; 

a miracle obtain'd his love: 

in an age, when women let 

. The lewdeſt lives, all ſhame and honour 4 5 

For a long time declin'd the nuptial bed. 

He ſaw them all debauch'd with monſtrous eri 

No virtuous maid, no Delia bleſs'd the times. 

Had he liv'd then, "his Will had nefer* been 

| Nor the ſtrange miracle that crown'd-it known. 

There had he Red, nor form®d..his 1 0 ds 

been by his own art | 

The nymph in i'd iv'ry 
So ſmooth, ſhe 

ſhape, o ad ber her 


S800 curious was her £ 
So quick her eyes appear'd-ſo full of — BY ** 
They would have rollid, if not æeſtrain d By ame, "ll 
From his Krong art, the ſtatue had receive 

Such lively 5, one would have thought ĩt x] 

. Ev n he could _— hardly en, of 6, A \ 1 A | 
Yet from ber, as overs gebend es; -( 


s | The nner x . 5 
| 3 (his fancy thought. it ſuch, 


5 And fear'd;to hurt her with too rude « tounb, 


He kiſs'd her, with belief ſo ſtrong and wier . 
That he imagin'd. how ſhe kiſs'd again. 5 
Now makes his court, his mad addreſſes moves, 
Andi tells a long fond tale, how well he loves. 
"Pooſints. her now, with all he thought might pleaſe, 
Wick precious gums diſtill'd from weeping trees. 
Small 3 birds, who ſtrain their tuneful throats, 
And how'ring round, repeat their pretty notes. 
With ſweeteſt flow'rs he crowns her wy _—_ 
And lays her on the fofteſt downy bed. 
In zicheſt robes his charming idol aceſt,”/ "MV 
Bright ſparkli iet Tel gems adorn her neck and breaſt, 
LOTS Oy well in all, but look'dwhennaked | 
OE Hams hae e e eee rant 5 
of love-fick youths frequent, and fill her. fane. 
The nee 54 heifers fall hy ſacred ſtrokes, 
While with rich gums the loaded altar 1 
8 the reſt, the hopeleſs lover ſtands, 
Tears in his eyes, his off rings in his hands ; "4 
More furious than before he feels his . $I Ks 
5 'n his deſpair redoubles his defires.. ... 
long, long time, his ot iſons deferr'd,. 15 
e durſt Sons pray, leſt he ſhould. not herd.” FE 
Tal .urg'd by love, his tim'rous filence broke, 
Thus (but ſtill tim'rouſly) at laſt he 8 vid; 
I you, ye ſacred pow'ra that rule above,. 
Aud you great goddeſs of prapitious. love;., 
IK all ye want is plac'd within your powr, 
And you can give whatever we implore 
Etert eee e eee 
ern e 
But durſt not ſay, give me my ivory maid. 
This finiſh'd ; 3 flaſhes riſe, 
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Half hoping and yet ſtill half afrai . 
With doubtful joy he ſeeks his ivory maid, - 
Doats more than ever on. her fancy'd wenn 


And cloſely claſps her in his longing arms. Foo 


When all — once, with joy and wonder flb'd, 
He feels her ſtubborn fides begin to yield. 
Soft was her boſom grown, her 1 . . 


And more, and more, Perceives her warm and fo bs 
Warm were her 2 me ev'ry pointed kiſs 
With melted touches moiſten'd his. 


Heav'd with her breath, ſwell'd gently to be preft; - 
priz'd, and glad, he feels her oft, and oft ; 3 4 


Her blood now cli Faulk pulſes beat, "i , 3 


And life at laſt enjoy d a ſettled ſee. 
7 ſhe lifts her new and fearful fi gut, Te 1 


An a maid, both life and lover und 5 15 
And he too, had his deſp'rate wiſhes crown'd..” wht 
8 indeed ; what. proſpe& could he ſee, . 


how at 1 5 hope any more than me? 
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at once, her lover and the li vi ET HR 
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5 8 ſnatching kiſſes, Rop'd me as I ſung-. | 725 


| 5 5 An lovely vouth! . 

With blooming years and beauty bid thee love ?- 
; 7 lk none but equal charms thy heart can bind, 
Tit worthleſs as I am, there was a time. 


A thouſand tender things do mind I call, 


7 
at 


baun to the flaming; ine 


V Conſum'd, with no Lee par Saply „ 
1 1 burn, hke Kkindled fields. of an, 


rt, 1 
e en 4 0 prove, 


to thyſelf a alone thou muſt. be n 


hen Phaot thought me worthy his eſteem... 


5 For they who truly love, remember . 5 
Delighted with the muſic of my tongue, 
Upon my words with filent joy he hung, 


'» Kiſſes, whoſe melting touch, his ſoul did move, 5 
earneſt and the coming joys of love, 
Then tender words, ſhort fighs, and thoulatid charms: 


Of wanton arts endear'd me to his arm; . 
Ali both expiring with tumultuous j joys, . 3 
„ gentle faintneſs did our limbs ſurpriſe. Fa IF 
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Beware, Sicilian ladies ! ab beware! © e 
Hot yon receive my faithleſs rates FEI 4. „ 
You too Will be 8 if you believe e 
The flatt'ring words that 2 ſo well can give, 
Looſe to the winds I let my flowing hair, 
No more with fragrant cents perfume che ait, 
e all my dreſs diſcovers. wild deſpair. 
For whom, alas! ſhould now my art be kenn? 
The only marr I car'd to pleaſe is gone, +2] 
Oh let me once more fee thoſe. e eyes of thine, 
Thy love I aſk not, do but ſoffer mine. 
Thou, Arms t'ſt at leaſt have ta en thy laſt ene 8 
d a ſorrow which thou didſt not feel, 5 <3 
N N K rememb/ring pledge was afk'd- by e, : 7: 28 
And nothing left but injuries with me. wy 
Witneſs ye 


. ” : 
A AoC 
3 * 
7 = 


gods, with-what a death-like „ 
My heart was ſeiz d, when firſt thy flight was tld = 
Speechleſs and ſtupid for a while 1 layed oa 55 "i 
And neither words nor tears could find * 3 
But. when my ſwelling paſſion forc'd a vent, 5 {if 
With hair Abevelld cloaths in pieces rent; 1 
Like ſome ſad mother thro' the ſtreets I run, 92 | 
Who to his grave attends her only ſon. 
Expos'd to all the world myſelf i ſee, 175 

Forgetting virtue, fame, and all but g e 
Jo All, alas! de love and ſhame agree 28 * og 5 
'Tis thou alone that art my conſtant care, 2 
In dreams thou comfort'ft 5 + 4 WY 1 
And mak ſt the night that does thy form convey, 
Welcome. to me abe ve the faireſt day, 9 8 0 "FI 'Y | 
Then 'ſpight-of abſence; I thy love es 1 Rp 5 1 1 
In cloſe . e lock'd, methinks we lie. 1 
Thy tender words I hear, thy Kiſſes feel; ln 
With all the joys that ſhame forbids to fell. „„ 10 
But when I waking miſs thee from my bed, ©. 
And all my fre yy images are fle; 
The dear deluding viſion to retain, 

1 lay me down, and try to fleep again. 
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See lag 8 Longo] 
Thoſe conſcious ſcenes of our once happy 1 
ere like ſome frantic Bacehanal I walk, 

* "And co apc, winh fad nen talk.” 


* 


Then big with grief I throw me on the ground, 5 


And view the melancholy grotto round; + 
_ Whoſe hanging roofs of moſs and craggy ſtone 
Delights my eyes above the brighteſt Ane. | 
But 8 1 ſpy the banks, whoſe graffy bed 

| Retains the print our weary bodies made; 

On thy forſaken fide I lay me down, 
eee en the plats ee 
The trees are wither'd all fince thou art gone, 
As if for thee they put their mournin ol. 
No warbling Bird does now with m u 
The woods, except the mouruful Philomet.. 
With hers my diſmal notes all ni gh agree, 
Of Tereus ſhe complains, and I of thee. 


- Dageatle youth! didſt thou but ſee me ties, 5 
Hard as thou art, thou would'ſt, thou would'ſt return. 


My conſtant falling tears the papers ſtain, 


eren 9 


Oh! could thy eyes but reach my dreadful kate, 
As now I ſtand prepar'd for fadden fate, 
Thou could'ſt not ſee this naked breaſt of mine, 
Daſh'd againſt rocks, rather than join'd to thine. 


Peace, Sapho, peace! thou ſend'ſt thy fruitleſs cries 


To one more hard than rocks, more deaf than | ſeas. 


. Theflying winds bear thy complaints away, 
But none will ever back his ſails convey. 
No longer then thy hopeleſs love attend, 


JO tet: mw life hers rea PE ann end. 
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YRopitious chance led Perſeus: once to view 
The faireſt, piece that ever Nature grew z 14 12 
Chain'd on a rocky ſhore the virgin ſtoodd. 15 
Naked, and whiter than the foaming floecd ee 
Whom, as he cours d he conſines of the {ky, .- 
Amaz'd he ſaw, and kept his wond'ring eye; 
So fix'd, he Had almoſt forg ot to ffr is 
Had not the. winds difpers'd her flowing hair 85 on 
And held it waving in the liquid air? 
Or had net ſtreams of tears apace rolbd down: 18 
Her lovely cheeks, he would have thought: her 2 
Streight he precipitates his h 
Impatient to attain à nearer ſigbt. © 
Now, all at once, he an ths.ragin{ 
Sees all the maid, 
With awe and wonder; ede love a0 0 
He ſtands, as motionleſs as ſhame made her. : 
, Vis on at laſt, but ſtill by flow degrees, "ig 15 © 
' Loath'to offend, he draws to What he ſees. 
Oh! why, he eties, moſt marchleſs fair one, why” -. 
Are you thus us'd? Can vou Be doom d to die? 8 5 
ve you done any e eee SUP | 
How can ſuch beauty merit dock A fate? ; © 54274 + 
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"The baſhful virgin no return affords, 
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Iam. thy champion, and eſpouſe thy cauſe j. 
To thy defence, the thund'rer's offspring draws, - 


Bray, if thou'rt reſen d by the fon of Fove, 


Say, for thy life, wilt thou'return thy love? 


But ſends ten thouſand ſighs, inſtead of 8 


With grief, redoubled with her ſhame, ſhe mourns; | 


She weeps, he joys, ſhe bluſhes, and he n. 


In chains extended at her length the lay, 
_ While he with tranſport took a full ſurvey. 


ol 


_ Fain would her hands her conſcious bluſhes ſide. 


But that the fetters, which they wore deny d. 
What could ſhe do? all that ſhe could, be did : 
For drown'd in floods of tears, her eyes ſhe hid. 


Much urg'd to ſpeak, ſthe'turn'd her baſhful Jook 


| Far as ſhe could nfide, and trembling ls 
My Mother, conſcious of her beauty, firove 
Er ark wor re aaa 
a eruel and unjuſt decree, 4 
her rng 


E = 6. 2 * am 3 a dreadful monſter's prey, 
_ N * +, 4 
Hate generous youth, 
3 1 n 11 you ſave my life, I live for 
3 9 . Thus ſpoke 


7, now, now is iſſuing from the ſea. 


e half ae 
When lo! the monſter from the ſea appears. 
* dauntlefs hero mounts his flying horſe, 
And o'er, the waves dire&s his airy courſe, - 
Let him, alone, his victory purſue; —© 
. ms 
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Irrouaxxs alone with hope inſpir d, 
Might well rejoice to find his wiſhes de 
Sines well affar'd of all his wiſh deſir d. 
His was all life, al ſoul, and Re, 
With joy his vanquiſh'd riedls he 
Aſſur'd to win, here all befides had ut. 
He ſaw the lovely nymph ont-fly the 
And leave her — far 
Saw. Atalanta ſwift as ligtning pa, 
Yet ſoft as Zepbyrt, ſweep along the abt” n 
He knew the law, whoſe cruelty decreed, 
That ev'ry youth who loſt the race ſhould blends.” 780 
Yet if, like them, he could not run fo faſt. 
He ſaw her worth the dying for, at laſt. 
Her ev'ry charm his praiſe and wonder mod, 
And ſtill the more he prais'd, the more . 4 
Now had he yiew'd the laſt oni 
And ſeen the vanquiſh'd youth reſigu his life; 
When with his love tranſported, from his , 
Leſt any other CEN 1 e 2 
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44 be Htsroky of Lov, — 
Riſing he runs regardleſs: of their fate, 1 Oh, 
And preſſes where the panting virgin ERS LY: 2 

With eyes all ſparkling with his hope and love, 
And ſuch a look as could not fail to move; 
Tell me, he cries, why barb'rous. beauty, why 
Are you pleas'd to ſee theſe wretches die? 
Why have you with my feeble rivals ſtrove, 
Betray'd to death by their too. daring love? 
With me a leſs unequal race begin, 

With me exert your utmoſt ſpeed to win; 

By my defeat you may your conqueſts crown, 

And in my fall eſtabliſh your renown: - 

Then undiſturb'd you may your conqueſts boaſt, 

For none will dare to ſtrive when I have loſt. 

Thus while the prince his bold defiance are, 

She 2 him with a ſoft relenting look. 

3 8 does his diſtant fate deplore, 
_— Cancern'd for him, tho ne er concern'd: e 
Doubtful ſhe Rands, and knows not what to W E 
And cannot with to win, nor yet to loſe. 
But murmurs to herſelf: Le pow'rs ee 
How hard, alas ! a deſtiny is mine? 5 
Why maſt J longer ſuch a law obey, - - 1 38 
Aud daily throw ſo many lives away? > 
EE Why muſt I by their deaths my; . ba: 75 | 
=. Or ff by marrying be myſelf undone? | 
Wp muſt I ſtill my cruelty purſue? | 25 52 
1 Why muſt a prince, ſo charming perith t too? FS 
Sach is his youth, his beauty, valour . TUE 
_ Ev'n to myſelf I: r a eee 
Fly, lovely ſtranger, er̃e tis et too late, 
| Fly frem thy too, ah! too too certain fate. 
Dn, 2 Tond thee hence, I would not give . £ 
= Such a command; could thou but ſtay, and live. | 
I) mou with ſome fairer maid wilt happier be: 
1 Bhs A e reads in love with e 
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Ie Sihrad: of Love. - 


85 many ſuitors have already W 3 Be 
Who ra{hly ventur'd for. my eee . e 
I fear leſt cp ſhould'ſt run like them in vain,” 


Should n loſe like them, dad ab? Lies then dein. rg 


Vet why ſhould he alone my pity move? 

It is but pity ſure; it is not love. © fr, 2 OY 
I wiſh, bold youth, thou would'ſt the race declines 

Or rather with, thy ſpeed could equal mine. 
Would thou hadſt never ſeen this fatal place, 

Nor I, alas thy too, too charming fac. 

Were I by rig' rous fate allow'd to wed, 

Thou ſhould'ſt alone enjoy, and bleſs my bed. 2 
Mere it but left to my own partial choice, Fe Foote 


Of all mankind, thou ſhould'it obtain my voice. 9 = 
Twas here ſhe paus'd, when urg'd with long delays. 0 = | 


The trumpet ſounds: to haſten them away. 
Streight at the ſummons is the race begun, : 
And fide by fide, for fome ſhort: time they run. 
While the ſpectators from the barriers ry, 
Fly proſp'rous youth, with all thy vigour fly: 
Make haſte, make haſte, thy utmoſt ſpeed W 
Love gives thee wings to win the noble e 
See how unwillingly the virgin flies 
Purſue, and ſave thy life, and ſeize the Pe 3 Wo 
Made the glad youth, or virgin moſt rejoice.) 
Oft, in the ſwifteſt fury of the race 

The nymph would ſlacken her impetuous FRY, —— 
And halt, and gaze, and almoſt faſten on has rer 5 
Then, fleet away again as ſwift as- wind, 5 
Not without ſighs to leave him ſo behind, 155 

By this, he ſaw his ſtrength would ne'er ben, 

But ſtill he had a charm that could not fail, 

From his looſe robe a golden apple drawn, 

With force he hurl'd along the flow'ry lawn. 
Streight at the fight the virgin could not hold, 

But Karts aſide to catch "a rolling _n_ : 
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lin- Huren of Lov 
He takes the willed occafion, paſſes by, 


1 While all the field reſounding ſhout of jo. * 
1 15 This ſhe recovers with redoubled haſte, 
| Tube far off the ſecond 


er diverts her near purſait; 
5 back, ſeeures the tempring falt; 
| Yo er fe pod cores her . 


the foremoſt in the flow'ry e 


Now Mie "ths he ſummons 
And prays to / enus to direct him right, 
With his laſt apple to retard her hy. ag . 
Tho' fare to loſe, de eee word 
For ſuch a veibe. the vict'ry ſhe refign 8 
Tless d that the loft, to the ad Sides — 5 
She gives the prize, & yields herdear tcharms, 
| He by refiſtleſs gold the conqueſt gain'd, TEMES 
In vain he ran, till that the race obtain'd. 
 Poffefſs'd of that, he could not but ſubdue, 
Dor gold alas! would « r Delia too. 
Tet oh! thou beft belov'd, thou Iovlieſt maid, 
1 1 
rize thyſelf high, no purchafe prove, 
Fee e high oma pri por 
Like Atalanta's conqueror let him be, | 
[= 
And to compleat him, let him love like me. 
"What pains = gr wretched life 1 take? 
Fun Imyſelf my awake. 
ane 
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JEALOUSY. 


How wretched then, alas ! ſhould Daphrir How? 
Gods! know the very is tought diſtracts him now? 
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 Streight in your lap he lays 
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- 56 lime of Lori. i ® MY 
Ev'n 10 the favours. 1 


. To be too prod 
Cloſe by your fide, all 1 


you dene, kn 
prodigally heap'd on him. 

he kund, 
8 boſom np. his — 
his envy'd head, 
And makes the ſhrine of Iove his ſacred bed. 


And on your 


Then glows been point mes; > = | 
And thoughts MAHON yy HEAR US Cn 
Let not your paſſion n 
ee en, 
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be to me reveal'd, 


© CEPEALDS AND: ben: * 
1 4 : kene from the Tenth Book of - 
ov ME TAMORPHOSES: 


ROM Copbaluts tragic flory ry, EE be 
What fatal miſchiefs jealouſy may b 
Hear that unhappy wretched e e x, 
How by his hands his much-Iov'd-Hracrit fell. 


Hear him, lamenting his miſchance, n ph; STR 
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Ha ppy 2 while, thrice ha was m life, 4 
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Love iein'd us ft, and Ie mats HB © Hh, £3 
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d brealls glow'd gently with a mutual dame N 


The ſame were our deſires, our' fears the ms; 
Whate'er one did, the other would approve, 


For one our liking was, as one our love. 


Then happy days were crown'd with happier abe 
And ſome few months roll'd on in full. delights... 
Joys crowded to appear, and pleaſures ran 

A while in circles, e'er our woes began. 

Till Lone happy. morn the chance purſud 

Of a. wild boar, thra' an adjacent wood z. 


Where, as I hunted eager on my prey, 


F | 8 Stung with her words, with doubts & fears pre 
Ss. - A ſudden jealouſy deſtroys my reſt, 


YA 1/2 thought the ſex all falſe, ev'n Procris too, 


Aurora ſtop'd me in my haſty way. 

You may believe I do not dare to feign, 

For mis'ry never made a man ſo vain) 

She, tho” a goddeſs, ſtreight began to move 

A fruitleſs i fait awd vainly talk'd of love. 

Tho' ſhe look d brĩ ght as e ike ſhines on high, 
In all the glories of a morning ſky; ' 

Tho” earlier than the ſun's, her beams diſplay, 

And ſhew the firſt approaches of the day: 

I told her Procris all my ſoul poſſeſt, - 

That ſhe alone reign'd ſovereign of my Pen, 

Wich never would admit another gueſt, 

Enjoy thy Procris then, the goddeſs d | 

Whom thou ſhalt one day wiſh thou'dſt ne'erenjoy'd.. 


Mads all my brain, and poiſons all my breaſt. 


Again 1 thought, ſhe could not but be true. 
Her youth and beauty kindled anxious cares, 
But her Kuben chaſtity condemnꝰd Me fears. 


| But then my abſence does again revive, 5 
A0 keep the tort ring fancy ſtill alive. 
I thought her faith too firmly fix'd to fall, "= IH 
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e «Eran Love. 


I knew bot het en think; but Areight 13% 
Reſoly'd to cure, or to compleat my woe. 
An habit different from my own I took, "i 2 2 
While with curſt aid Aurora chang'd my k. W 
To Athens ftreight, unknown to all, I came, 
Ev'n to myſelf I ſcarce could ſeem the ſame. i 
Hardly I got admiſſion to my houſe, + 
But far, far harder to my weeping ſpouſe, ' © 
The wwaſk itſelf from ought” of blame was free, 7 

And ev'ry place expreſt its grief for me. 

A diſmal filence reign'd thro''ev'ry' room, 62 e 

To mourn my loſs, already ſafe at home. 

Ev'n that ſad pomp of woe, ſome charms wk n 8 
But when my Procris came, {he charm'd me moſt.” - 
Black were, her robes, her folemn pace was Rong . 
Her dreſs was careleſs, yet becoming to. 

A virtuous grief er deeply in her face, 

But matchleſs beauty gave that grief a grace. og 
Whole ſhow'rs be rs her ſtreaming eyes let cal, | 
Yet ſomething wond'rous lovely ſhone thro? ll. 

Scarce could | at the charming fight forbear 
From running to embrace my mournful fair, 
Scaree hold from g whom the fave NEO, 

f alter'd there) 2 4 

But yet at length, my firſt a We 5 
With words I flatter'd, and with gifts I wood? 8 * 
All the moſt moving arguments I usd, 85 
Oft pray d, and preſt, but was as oft che. 
She ſaid another had before ingroſfs'd : 
All her affections, and my furt was lot. SIT 
Would any but a mad. man further try x 5 ith 2 
But ah! * 5 mad, that deſp'rate fool vas 1. TA VEE”, 
I grew the more induſtrious to deſtro xy 
Her matchleſs truth, and ruin all my joy. 51 
Redoubled preſents, and redoubled vo ws, 
1. and offer d to e my 3 | | 
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„ | 
At laſt; her faith be to yie 
And I'd juſt waging ti pa rat, 1 
Thy falſe hood Rreight I cry'd too he I foe 5 111 
Falle ts chy Ciphalus, for I am he. 
JJFFCCC HU roi was; 
| Forſworn and falſe, what woman can be true? 
She, at theſe words, almoſt of ſenſe hereav'd, 
With ſad confuſion found herfelf deceiv d. 
Fix'd on the ground, ſhe kept ber downcaſt eye, | | 
And blence with her ſhame made no reply, _ 
But to the mountains like a huntreſs hies, 
Aud for my ſake: em all mankind the flies. 
Which when I found, abandon'd and alone, 
ir Bt cog op nn Hlly eas 7 
. en Bones Pegian 
Till I was raging for my | 
My pray'rs diſpateh'd with eagerneſs 745 bats | 
That the would pardon all offences paſt; 1 
Pound her as kind as ſhe Was „chaſte. 
She came and crown'd my joys a — 
Forgot my jealouſy, forgave my crime. 25757 
Twas then I my greateſt miſeries de, 
But fate it ſeems-had worſe, far morſe in ſtore. 
Fenn each eng fun begun to riſe, 
o glad th enlighten'd earth, and gild the ie, 
Li tour ppearance riſe, and trace. 
. and hills, that yielded game to chaſe. | 
= Alone I hunt, a long and tedious way, ob Fo or ATE 
Rad en fail-to hl follelene prop. I e 
© Then ſpent with toil en cooler ſhades dane, 


s breathe e freer air, 

1 A 
188 joy of or- labour d ſwains, 
e, and diffuſe e . 
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e Ein of 155. "be yt 1 
Bresthe dn 8 Legere been e, 1 


And rei e an ever - grateful wr 
— Glide wn ſoul, and Sh vital park,” N 
Diſt thyſelf upon my panting heart. 7.4 8 
By chance I other blandiſhments ae, E 
0. deſtiny decreed it ſhould be ſo: 4 1 
e eee 1 

ou who aſſwag all my raging pains; - th 92 
Thou, who doſt nature's richeſt ſweets 3 
And mak'ſft me in the deſart woods deli . 
Breathleſs, and dead withont thee ſhould 1 „ 5 
For all the life 1 have, I draw from thee. 1 
Thons _ IJ ſung, forme one who chanc'd to hand 

ther a n to whom I mademy pray? 

And told my 2 her rival air. J 


She, kind, good foul, half dying at the news, 9 
Would now condemn me, now reh, 238 
Now hopes tis all a falſehood, now in, 

Refoly'd, at laſt to truſt no-buſy-torigue, «.j,. 
But be herſelf the witneſs of her wrong ; Cf 
When the next day with fatal haſte cam 0 „ 
And I was to my lov'd diverſion ; 
She roſe and ſought the ſolitary ſhade, Ht 
Where, after hunting, | was daily Key - 7” 
Cloſe in a thicket undiſcern'd ſhe ſtood; © > - 
en 3 
Then ſtretching on the ;graſs my fainting eigh 8 7 3 
Come much-lov'd air, |-cry'd, oh ! a 1 2 
With thy een ene eat 333 
2 this a IN NG my car, 
ruſtling bee a in here. 
LI raftily — — beat 
Threw my unerring dart with heedleſs haſte, - 


Which 1 e day Pau- thro” thebrealt, 


{ 5 
. 
"4 
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She at the wound, with fearful {hricking 5 
And I alas! ee eee , er | 
Thither diſtracted with my grief I _ 
To give my dying love a ſad adieu. fy, 13 
All bloody was her lately ſnowy breaſt, - 
Her ſoul was haſtening to eternal reſt. 0 
With rage I tore my robe, which doſe I bound, 
To ſtop the blood, about the/gaping wound. 
What pardons did I beg? what curſes frame, 
For my damn'd fate that was alone to blame? 
When weakly raiſing up her dying head, 2 
With a faint voiee, theſe. few ſad words the ſaid. 
Draw nearer Jets et, dear author of my death, 
Hear my laſt fighs, ; and ſnatch my parting breath, 
But ere 5 die, by all that's ſacred ſwear, 
| © That you will nexer let my rival air, 5 * 
Prophane my bed, or find reception there. 
1 This I conjure you by your nuptial vow; 
The faith you gave me then, rener me nor. be, 
% By all your love, if any love remain, 
And by that Jove which dying | retain. a 
4 Aſſure me but of this before 1 go, 6 
* And La bleſs thee for ihe fatal blow. 


fad ſpeech abruptly 1 2 
her error ere ſhe dy d, We 


7 To hoy 
S In haſte to 
- Quickly. | ran the tragic ſtory o'er, es v4; : 
Which made her pleas'd, amidſt the pangs he den 
That done, ſhe rolls in death her dizzy es, FR 
And with ah, whask, 4 ey the dies. 148 
fy . eee SA © „i 335 
| Here dd the Youth hs daft | nh 
A-tale too doleful to be long purſu d. wt þ 
ut this ill-choſen inſtance will not do, 3 Ms 2 
| Dalefs ai Delia e 3 too. 
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Bat he, adices L woo ſome other fair, 

Shews no reſentment, and betrays no care. 

She ſees me court another, as unmovd, 

As ſhe has always ſeen herſelf belov'd. LEE 
That dreadful thought redoubles all my 8 
E drowns my hops, * e ae "is . 


DE . 


No e inflinice mood of this be bes, 
To draw it beſt, I muſt deſcribe my . 15 
Tho' of this hind all ages can produce TO ES 
Examples proper for the mourning Gn” 

Yet all to me muſt the firſt place refign, Epc 
None ever was ſo juſt, ſo deep as mine. 1 85 Fl 
All day and night I fing, and all day s, 


T love, and I deſpair," makes all my ſong. 77 13 Fo 
Revolving days the ſame ſad malic hear, x - 


 Unchang'd theſe notes, 1 love, and Lara. Es 
No pow'r of ſpeech but far thoſe doleful made; 


Some glimpſe of ſun, ſome chearful beams appear, Ne 


Ev'n thro' the gloomieſt ſeaſon of the year. 85 
My clouded life admits no dawn of light, 
No ray can pierce. thro* my eternal night. 
All there is diſrnal-as the ſhades beneath, 
And all is dark as hell, as ſad as death. 
My anxious hours roll heavily away, 
Depriv'd of ſleep by night, and peace boa "Le 
My ſoul no reſpite from her ſuff 'rings N 
And ſees no end of her eternal woes,” |... 
In a long line they, run for ever oa, 
And ſtilf increaſe, and lengthen as they ru 1 a RF 
By flight to loſe my ills in yain I. try, | 
Fant my defpairing ſelf 1/ cannot fly. // 
Where e'er I go, I bear about mn my ume, 
In agen countries, ſeas, "tis al bie lt. 
r e GOES W % % 23097 5 


4 
8 


* * 


* 


— . 
» A dv * 4 a. 4 
* 25 4 L : 5 
We" =P 1 2 5 
« * . 1 of 
of - * 
1 * 1 : 3.7%. 
, 17 ; * 
Ne N , 
= «4, \ * 
\ *% - 7 : 4 . 
$ , 1 1 
& &..4 \ 
| 4 4 "+ . 
* > K 
- 9 
* . bh. 
© of DE 
9 p7 , 


* *. - 4 I , : E. 
* 5 IS : . 2 
74 - * 5 n 4 X * 7 e A / 8 — 1 Pp 7 Y 2 
* 5 * q % * * , 2 
5 , ©» : F — \ : atv —— TE * 
0 — FY f 7 * 8 ol 1 
. * ** 
2 Hisrorr 
5 


Scorch'd wi ich wy" burning td. I ſhun y deus 


And ſtrive in open air to ſeek. re 
ty flames, like torches, ſhook in 
9 with dilated heat, more furious there. 15 


ſe. 


Now to the more retir'd, remoteſt place, 
En to obſcurity 1 fly. for eaſe, - 


Retirement {till foments the ragin SAP 
And trees, and fields, and floods, and verſe conſpire 


» fire, 


282 
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"To ſpread the late and heighten the deſire. 


Wudiy 4 


To every oak I tell my hopeleſs 1 9 
Torn by my paſſion, to the earth | fall, 
I kneel to Ml the gods, I pray to all. 


Nothing but echo anſwers. to my pray'r. 
And the ſpeaks nothing, but de/parr, 3. e ſe 
From wogds and wilds I no relief receive, 
But wander on to try what ſeas can give. 
Deep thro“ 


tide, nor knowing where, 


range the woods, and trace the groves, | 


uk 
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'To the deaf winds, not knowing what, I talk. 
Mad as the foaming main, aloud I rave, 
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. harp laid by, the ſtrings their irs Gels, 
And vocal ſtones receiv'd their vartue thence. 
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| AM Rss ie 1 . 5 
This 800i, in the time of peace, e „ 
And thenee her look o'er all the lawn e 4M 
Now with delight ſhe views the ſpacious towa,, 
Now, pleas'd with dropping little pebbles down, 2 1 
Strikes a ſweet muſic from the warbling ſtone. © 
Tn times of wars the ſelf ſame proſpe& Te, + „33 
The pleaſing horror of the bloody fields; "2 
Long had they now in equal balance bung, 
And doubtful victory depended long. 
This gave her leiſure to diſcern and know 
The ſeveral leaders of the neighbouring foe.” 5 
Minos, their general, moſt of all ſhe Knew. 
More than a virtuous virgin ought to do. 
Whether his helmet glitter'd from afarr, 
And with its waving feathers threatned war; 
Whether his hands, the ſhining ſword would nia; 
On his ſtrong arm raife his refulgent ſhield; 
Whate'er ſhe ſaw him do, ſhe prais d and lov'd, . 8 
And kept him ſtill in view, where eber he moy'd-- 
When e'er he ſhook a ſpear, or caſt a dart, 
She knew not which exeell'd, his ſtren oth. or art. 
When e'er he drew a ſhaft, ſhe'd ſwear, that ſo 
Ev'n Phœbus would himſelf diſcharge his bow. 1 
But wien his naked viſage he diſelos d. 
His charming face to public view expos 4 „ 
When on his foaming horſe he rode the plains,. „ 
Ruling with ſkilful hands, the ſtubborn reins; 15 | 
Then like tempeſtuous ſeas her paſſions roll. (IP 
Mad her fick brain, and rack bo troubled tout.” 
Happy, ſhe calls the courſer which he 1 4 
Happy, the lance he couch'd within his veſt 5 
Happy, the vamplate that ſecur'd his breaſt. 
Now would ſhe think of flying to the foe, —— - 
And would e gone, had ſhe a way to g. 
Now, headlong from the tower herſelf have * 3 
And ventur d 1 e, to 1 7 her lover's * SE 
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"Dales che raren gates, when love are, 
Or act what eber che foe ſhe lov'd defir d. 

; 55 Zilent the fart with a diſtracted look, 

Tk F gave her leave, and then the be. 


* 1 


=: 15 this unhappy war, and! fatal Arie, 5 
3 1 know not whach to yield to, joy or grief. 
- Tho' 'tis my fate to love my country's foe, _ 
I! had not ſeen him, had he not been ſo. 905 
3 | Yet might they let their fierce contention fall, 
And making peace, make me the pledge for all. 
' Aims and I once join d, our wars might ceaſe, 
And that alliance flx a laſting peace. S 
Well might our mother's 3 a god ſubdue, 
If ever ſhe could charm dear 1 15 vou. 5 
Happy! thrice happy had I win 33 5 
Jo vonder tents, where the loy'd foe ance tie. 
I'll tell che dear diſturber of my reſt, 
All that 1 feel, could it be all . "a, | 
And pour my foul i into the charmer's breaſt.” 
Sive Ny can to make him once my own, - 
Al he Would alk, all, —but my father's ow 
This love ſhall ceaſe, "theſe fierce defires ſhall hand | 
. Fer I by'treachery n "with enjoy. 
Vet who x generous foe diſp 125 FOR bal, 
I is not ſafeſt to refiſt, Kit Nate. 
The tragic deſtiny of his darling fon, 
|  _ Has brought at laſt theſe fatal eh tes on. 
3 7 2 5 . In a juſt canſe his vengeful : ſwor d he dr aws, 55 
ZBtrong is his army to maintain his cauſe. © | 
Needs muſt my c arming hero prof perous prove, 
Then let him owe his conqueſts to my love. 
"Thus thouſands 7 be {av'd who elſe muſt bleed, 
And dail the wars proceed. 
Mino, 10 55 1. ſafe, and I E ee 
. E = n to +. oa wo the reſt, Ws 
Bk, Some 
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Againſt my too, too vent'rous hero's heart. "= 
For who, without concetn, his wounds could ſee x. Oy 
Or who would wound him, if he knew twas be? 
Tis then reſoly'd; left ſuch a chance ſhould fall 550 
On him I love fo well, PI hazard all. „„ 
My country, and myſelf, one gift Pl] join, 1 
And make the merit of his conqueſt mine. A oY 
To will is nothing, when we can't fulfil, „ 
For wretched want of power, the Fans we : wine; "7 CARY 
The gates are kept with a ſufficient guard. 

And ev'ry night. my father ſees them 1 „ 
?Tis he deſtroys my bliſs; is him fer; ?—ÿn 
Would he were with the dead, or I were chere. 3 
Might I (not inj'ring him) my bliſs _— 
Indulgent gods |, but why inyok'd I . 
We our own gods, have power burſelves to 
And from ourſelves derive our on fgets, 
The only way to proſper is to dare, 3 
For fortune Liſtens not to lazy prayer. (4233 
Others enflam'd with ſuch a fierce. . 8 
Have fore'd:thro* all, to quench their raging 
Shall any other then more reſ lute prove? 
Thro' fire and ſword; PH forte my way by love. a 
Vet to aſſiſt me hore; L need not call 1 
For fire, or fword; my father's heir is all. / 
Tha hz ern my on nd nb el » BY 
Beyond whatever elſe can be poſſeſt, 
pn 8 ou 19 8 92 1 en 
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75 Preſs not too far your Rrengthy already f _ 
ong has diſtracting ſarrow made me rove: 15 
Throꝰ ev' ry deſart 21 and diſmal grove,.. & 2 
till flent. with. exceſs. of grief, and Iove. 3 
' Feebly your trembling leg? beneath you $0. 11 
And eee with the load of woe. 
2 and this melancholy; grotto chuſe, Wi 
A proper manſion for a mourning muſe. 
Lay your tir'd limbs extended on the moſs, 
Aud tell the liſt ning woods of Helia's los: 
Here, the ſad muſe oy no diſturbance fear 
For not aliving thing inhabits hre. 
Muſie may give your forrows ſome relief, 
. to you, ſhare your grief. 


* * 


Bapb. What muſic now can my {ad numbers boaſt? 
we muſe invoke? alas! my Mule a 
| fince'my uſeleſs pipe was thrown aſide, 

Ly reeds were broke that hour that Delia dy'd. 
From her alone their inſpiration came, 
She gave the verſe, and was the verſe? 8 theme, . 5 
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F et Would my Fe „ mie AP TIN e 
Silent as death, and huſh'd as Delias ARE gh e 
Did not the force of love unlock my A ez „ 
| Leſt her dear beauties did remain unſung, | 
Her charms let ev'ry muſe conſpire to wry: (oh +10, 050 TG 
And that once done, let ev'ry muſe farewel, 7 
« This the laſt tribute of my verſe | brin, 
« To fing her death, and then no more to fing.“ Yi 3 


8 7 


Be ſtill ye winds, or in foft whiſpers blow, =" . 
Ye purling ſtreams, with gentle murmurs flow: 7 
Let lambs forbear to bleat, and herds to oy! 3 
Let all in mournful numbers moye, ' 
Let all be 725 and artleſs as my love. 175 5 1 : 1 1 7 11 


Oh! the Was every way divinel y fir, Ine 
Charming in perſon, aud in ſoul fincere. | 
She was, alas! more than the muſe cun ti *. e 
Well worthy love, and was beloy'd as el.” i 
She was, Mas! theſe tears that ſaying W, Wo hs „ 
Oh tis a cruel, killing word; the was. 15 3 
Now the no more muſt tread the flow? ry Plains, e 
No more be gat'd at by admiring fwains:. | | He 16 
No more, the choiceſt flowers, and daifies chu Wt „ 
Or pluck the paſture for her tender ewes. wum. 4 — 
Say, ye poor flocks, bow often have y 7e Rood 5 5 3 
And from her lovely hands receiy'd your foo; f „ 
Now ye no more from thoſe fair 99 55 muſt eat, — 
Thoſe hands, which gave the flowers a ſweeter taſte, 45 * "A 
Mourn her, by whom ye were ſo often fed, 
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And cry with: me, the ſhepherdefſs 1 is dead. 19 0 1 
« This the laſt tribute of my verſe I brin , Þ 
7 * To fing her death, : and then no more to fing,”, 15 e 


. Weep for her lots, relenting heav'n and keep 1 

Fine with our tears; heav'n ſeems apace to weeps 3 55 
In mufm'ring drops the mouraful rain dittills, -: 

4 _ And 5 e Wa Aale 4 ons. . 10 


FS 
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. morning larks their mounting winge ain 13 
Or chear with warbling airs the W day are 
On dropping boughs ſad ni e complain, ALE 
la deres ongs, but ſing like me, in van. 
d notes the murm'ring turtles co,, * 
Each of, them ſeems tꝰ have loſt a Delia too. 
The melting air in miſts its ſorrow ſhews, 
And cold damp ſweat the face of earth bedews. 15 
With tears the river- gods enlarge their ring. 4 
Swans in ſad ſtrains, on ſwelling waters e 
In fighs the god of winds his paſfioh vents, 
F 3 And l all nature, for her loſs laments. —_ 
| | © This the laſt tribute of my verſe I brin 
| 85 an hag on denth, ne then re to He he 


=: w ſte nnn 
nh My ee on here, god bers upon the rea, 
= Has ing, when 1 told my Lame? 
How often Haw a adds bd. look, 
_  Seem'd to confeſs her pity when I ſpoke? 


Pity the had, though I cou'd neyer move, 92 
5 In her cold breaſt, the leaſt return of love... A TS ” 
| from her, more welcome did receive, ar! 


1 Than all che love another fair cquld give. 15 
dad it was ſome, ſothe fmall, relief, to ap 
b 5 7 IP She  loy'd not others, tho” ſhe loy'd. not me. 5 1255 1 
1 7. gentle Thames, ho often have | it . 

g her dear reflection in your flood oh 


V hen on her face 1 durſt not gaze for fear ; & 40M by 
F Ho often have I look'd, and found it there? "oh 


Ho often have I wiſh'd my verſe might prove». 
Smooth as your stream, when&er 1 write of love? 
Say, how your courteous waves would never flow 

1 Oer any path here the was us'd to go 47 ; 5 
Now let your river, like my eyes, run oer, a 


Inſule with fullex tides the deſart ore, ” ; 


Shut up your ſweets, and ſeem; like Delia, dead, 


e 05h 30 the My e, „ n 7 
; 1 ec This the laſt 2 * my verſe T wring © 1 7 | 1 ; 
Bur 2 88 | and bluſhing i 72 8 ie „ 


Folꝭ your filk leaves, and hang eee 1 5 


Let ſpring run backwards, and the vintage mois i 1 "ex 


Let conſtant ſhowers lay all the country . 
Let flames unto the centre downwards tend, 
And let the bn untoſs'd by winds, aſcend... - 
Let all thinggjehange, andiavear another OT 
Let nature n pear the ſame ſhe was. „ 
Let fowlto duell 3 the water s, He 0 —_ 
And let the water herd attempt to fly; „ 
Let wolves protect the flocks upon che pling, 
Let baſhful virgins woo diſdainfub ſw: 


Let ſavage death its cruelty purſue; 400 f 
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And, ſince my Delia's dead, let. me die to. 
« This the laſt tribute of my verſe: . | Ml _— 


= fing her death, and then no more Ling.“ 


See where the god of love all ſad appears, 
His ſmoking torch extinguiſh'd with his tears; 
Well may he weep for his declining power, 15 
His charms is done ſince Delia is no more. . 5; 
Thro' her he conquer d, and thro her he reign- a P 
Her beauties his decaying ſway ſuſtain'd. 12 
And ſhe now gone, Its empire is diſdain d. 


Zee where Diana, with a ſtately tan 
Of goodly nymphs, deſcends upon the a 

Each of them weeps, and leans upon her roy, 
And mourns her fellow Delia wanting now. _ + © 
The goddeſs grieves to ſee her train 1 „„ 
And ſwelling fighs ſhakes ev'rywirgin breaſt. . 
 Unhurt, hep let the ſtags beſide them paſs, 5 

Nor follow boars that 5 them to the Weg ; 
In ſeveral forms of woe their grief they veut, 
And all with me for Delia's. loſs ment. 
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and on her earth recline my head, 
gs hn oy fighs und haſten to the dead. 
e ww With erlands come, ö 


go 2 chuſe Dives —— : 
s.undifturd'd- and ſecret as the grave. 
III feaſt my eyes with nothing fair on — 
| Dor mall my ears hear any ſound of mi 
Fass wel, rming chorifters that Awell 
In ſacred groves; ye warbling birds farewel. 
Adieu ye. adde adieu-ye fellow Wains, 
1 vary Kreams, Tweet fwans, and flow" ry 15 
Fa fl happy days and filing hours, 
„ Refreſhin £ Kalles and delightful Bowers. 
Ade o evi grotto, ev" ry grove, : 
jeu to love... 
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